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that 

Martin'* sorn- 
tba spirit o t ripsnoss which 
to have fled once more boUla the 
land with its Intoxicating breath. The 
fields were studded with tiny Michael 
mas daisies, and the hedgerows were 
brilliant with early goldeorod, but 
yon fancied you smelled the 
T of the roses and mignonette as 




Aoguab alone 
hhd en¬ 
joyed a month of Ashing, tramping and 
dreaming to his heart's contend On 
his way home he’d stop' for a w*ek'or 
two at a certain little hotel reported to 
have good cuisine and rest a strained 
wrist before going bach to bos lapse. 

Q land eg casually over the hotil reg- 
. Ister. be saw the name of Mrs. John 
k ot Burgees. There arose In the Oman's 
breast a carious sensation, bat b* pall¬ 
ed himself together j P''■» if-- 
'Bow absurd!" be upbraided himself 
as be walked away from the desk. “As 
tf there were not hundreds of John 
Burgesses. Why. I might even have 
coaxed r myeelf into believing that I re¬ 
membered her bandwriting." > i 
An hour or so inter, however, he met 
ber on the lawn. Their eyes unexpect¬ 
edly encountered one another. 

% "Can it be?’ cried he, with boyish 
incredulity. She extended ber band. 

*T think it can," she answered, with 
that little half smile on the comer, of 
ber pure Up which he remembered so 
WllL ‘f I } j J 

Mrs. Burgess bad escaped the half 
kittenish challenge of the middle aged 
woman who will not abjure conquest 


was quite a group of j>eople 
the small bote) veranda, and 
_ _f them were gossiping. Spin¬ 
ning poplar shaded country road 

was a smait Httle trap. Across tb» 

■ tenola courts tha, occupants were pialfi- 
f ly visible. They were James Walsh 
' and Mrs. John Burgess. 

"1 say. girls.” cried one of the groo]» 
on the veranda, "it's a crying shame t\ 

let that elderly person, cut us out with She did not move to the shade of the 
the richest man we have up here— * ~ “ * 1 ol “ 
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riptlon * 

•A remedy which to- 
lne lnrlsoretor * * * 

U*lty of tbe ac 
He continue* m \n 
xcent which more 
purxxjee*tAm any alter ,J 

seen which does not xmeent someinC 
hat this remedial,•fent” Dr. ryfe 
ears; " The tollowlnf argamong the 
tnilcaUofis tor Heloclas CUnicom I 


sets *• a cter- 
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crying shame, that's what it la! .And 
1 don't think any of os has an atom, of 
‘grit’ or 'go' or we'd take the wind out 
of Mfs. Burgess' sails!” 

"Why. she must be aU of a hundred!'* 
exclaimed another. 

“They say that Mr. Walsh knew her 
years ago. Wonder Where he picked 
her up. In the ark. I guess.” 

h, my dear, long before that,” 
drawled another mockingly. ‘Long 
before Noah’s time women bad ceased 
to do their hair in that absurd fash¬ 
ion." 

Then the quiet girl with the em¬ 
broidery' ob her lap spoke softly: 

"She has a lot of hair, anyhow, and 
it's beautiful, and the way she dresses 
it suits her features * She reminds me 
of Albert Du rer’s Madonna”— 

“Who’s dutt, Miss Tyaon?’ inter¬ 
rupted alburn? fellow in tennis flan 
ijgK xhddenly appearing in the door¬ 
way. "Who’s like Oarer's Madonna?" 

“We were speaking of Mrs. Burgess*’ 
answered Miss Tyson without even 
looking up. from her embroidery. 

“Madonna? Folderol!” cried the oth¬ 
er girls in concert. "She's a plain, 
quiet poke ofia woman, and a design¬ 
ing one at that. Sbe’a encouraging 
him fearfully.” 

‘ You see. Miss Tyson.” observed 
Billy, the young chap In flannels, “we 
get only one or tw> big matrimonial 
catches a seaaap up here. It’s a waate 
of time nowadays to listen to the lm- 
pecunlous ardors of early youth. Con¬ 
sequently”— 

Billy’s words were ambiguous 
enough, but the comprehensive little 
sweep which he triads with hts glance 
and sun browned band, including ve- 
ranthi, girls and all, was inimitably 
drMK Miss Tyson’s gray eyee laughed 
appreciatively. 

_ They were such nice understanding 
gray eyes, thought Billy. ‘Twas a 
shame that embroidery should efigroas 
so mutb of their attention. Even now 
I'he showed signs of taking It up 
again, and to avoid such a catastrophe 
Billy proposed a game of tennis. ♦ 

“All right,” said Miss Tyson cheer¬ 
fully, folding the bit of linen about the 
tiny hoop and stowing it away in a 
tiny bag. 

• • • • ■ » • • 

Mrs. 


rate 

the Madom a of 


The fancied likeness betw 
John Burgess and 
Durer was not without som4 basis. 

There was, Indeed, a similarity In the 
weary features, more Interesting than 
beoutlftil, ubd in the dolorous, some¬ 
what Constrained grace of the stately 
figure. . 

Mrs. Purges* was a woman of forty- 
five. Her manner, her aspect, was that 
of one who had long since ceased 
wishing to attract In point qt fact 
the wish haa Titter teen fironouncteJ. 

Since her husband’s death, wblch trad 
occurred ten years previously, she had 
never worn a color. It is to be sup¬ 
posed that Mr. Burgees had loved her.- 
His bad been ber first and only offer 
of marriage, but In her girlhood her 
heart had been given to another. 

Most people who knew Mrs. John 
Burgess thought of her as the mother 
of ber children. had a son in the 
w^rLwho was making great ventures 
in cSttle and hones, and she bad a 
married daughter in Paris who was 
writing her constantly of her social tri¬ 
umphs and prosperity. Yeac her chil¬ 
dren were full of their owu plans and 
project* and once or twice lately Mrs. 

Burgess had been a bit surprised to 
find herself feeling a little lonely and 
forgotten- a chill presage of the au¬ 
tumn winds of life. Her summer, in¬ 
deed. had flown. 

Then, just at the correct psychologic¬ 
al moment, he came—the man to whom. 

V as s girl, she had given ber heart. 

Ah, where were the chill autumn 
winds now? It was 81 Martin’s sum¬ 
mer instead! 

James Walsh was a middle age^. 
partly rich man and a widower. Efe 
had married somewhat early io his ca 
p laer a noted,beauty. A fortnight df 
wedlock had convinced him that be and 
his bride had not a single taste in com 

9 on; but, being a businesslike man, on 
8 return from his tour de noce he'd 
sized the matter *np in this practical 
fashion: ^ 

“ ’Twas the pink chiffon dress at the ^or ^fm 
M Jfin Dryers* hall which was responal- 
-zip. Only, why wasn't It”*- But the 
,r why wasn't It" in this case hadn’t 
worn a pink chiffon dress, nor had she 
bein'at the Van Duytre’ ball. 

Mt. Walsh had been a widower now 
for three years, and ho still sighed with 
a half ^abashed sense of relief. 

,r *o jeore matrimonial venture® for 
."'he'd say to hlrnaeif. with a JaUgh, 

:gh he had reason to belieyp that 
"a* 


tree uor even open ber parasol. She 
stayed precisely where she was.’ with 
a streak of harshly revealing sunlight 
playing havoc with such loveliness as 
time had left to ber. After awhile the 
warmth of the sun or some other 
warmth she knew not of brought into 
ber pale cheek* that glow wblch frames 
Walsh's first roses bad brought, oh, so 
many years ago. 

That night tirrfe and again Mr. Walsh 
drove away the memory of the wom¬ 
an’s fleeting half smile, yet it returned 
to bafiut him with all its old sweet 
allurement. Finally he fell asletip and 
dreamed of ber. 

The next uioralug at breakfast be 
found himself unaccountably agitated. 
She was not In the room when be ar¬ 
rived, and all tbe other boarders* even 
Qje pretty young girl with the! quiet 
gray eyes, seemed to him like so many 
figureheads. What if he had uot really 
seen her yesterday? What if. £t had 
Ull Just been hi the dream last night? 
But at lost she came, and the beauty 
of no radiant goddess could have 
pierced so straight Into hi* breast as 
did this woman’s tired loveliness. In 
ber simple white morning gown she 
seemed to him the soul of sensitive del¬ 
icacy and serenity. 

He recalled bow, being essentially 
feminine, she always pitied suffering. 
So now be made bis strained w^rtet a 
pretext for being near her.: Siv? her¬ 
self ministered to him, binding it firm¬ 
ly and gently. Her breath, sweet*aa an 
Infant’s, touched his brow, ihiey lunch¬ 
ed en tete-a-tete and that j afternoon 
took a drive together in a hired trap. 

Mr. Walsh’s Intended week was pro¬ 
longed to a fortnight. During that time 
his e^es followed Mrs. Burgess^ and 
Indeed bis fefet did also, very' much 
more frequently than she hereelf ap¬ 
proved. She thought of her position, 
her children, of what might be ridicu¬ 
lous In the situation, of the gdtaip and 
espionage of the guests. Once or twice 
she had heard a few scoflings, vrtth a 
note of mirth, at the devotion of Mr. 
Walsh, and it- bad made her super¬ 
sensitive. 

But all of J these trivial objections 
vanished like mist before the spn on 
the day w hen he laid his heart bare 
before ber, when he showed her that 
beneath hi* apparent prosperity hie was 
hungry—he t#ul always been hungry— 
for companionship dbd sympathy, . 

“And you could ma£e me so happy, 
oh, so happy, dear, if you wqukl toarry 
me," be was saying as they walked 
slowly along the road the day before 
Ik is departure. Her arm lay lightly 
upon his. her eyes were shining, and 
there was a warm girlish tint in her 
pale cheeks. 

“Won’t you? I need yoi so!" he 
pleaded. Just then They were passing 
a huge willow tree. . I, ! 

Now. veiled and shadowed) from the 
world by the willow’s drooping green, 
sitting on the lash grass were two 
young people to whom love had just 
sung Its first awee^ song. Naturally 
they'd started a bit when they beard 
approaching footsteps, but they might 
have spared the start. Neither of them 
was observed. 

“I always did think Mrs. Burgess was 
sweet looking, Billy,” said Miss Ty¬ 
son. absently pressing a cool, bending 
branch of willow across her hot Cheek, 
“but Just then Bbe looked positively 
beautiful.” 

“Yes, sweetheart,” acquiesced the 
wise Billy. "Why shouldn’t she? ’She’s 
having ber St Martin’s summer, you 

• AA t> J *■ 



A Little AfrtM ot Work. ‘ 

* *DW you advertise ror n boy, sir?” 

**Yee. Have you come- In answer to 
the advertisement V 
“Yes, sir, but I’d like to know first 
what you mean by saying you wimt a 
boy who Is not afraid of work.” 

“It’s plain enough, isn’t It?’* * : 
“PVape.lt Is, sir, but I should think 
you’d rather have a. boy that was a lit¬ 
tle afraid of work—just enough afraid 1 
of it to catch hold of it and wrestle 
with it, and down It, and jump <•>* it. 
and get the best of it, and show it that 
Jt won’t get u ciiuuoe to prove too much 
(for him. That’s the Tdnd iof boy I 
should think ypu’d like Instead rtf the 
kind that i«Tt afraid of work. JWliy. 
I knew a boy ohee who waan^ tbu- least 
mite .afraid ofilt. adcl he’d rub up 
‘ 'it, and Walk right inti) the cage 
whIYe they kept It, and let , it eat off 
his hand, and at *tbe lime time ibever 
meddle with it e tough to s<iil{Ui fin¬ 
ger tips.”’ [f j. j | 

“That’s enough, yguqg fellow; 

Job is yours, 
r- 


fnloom root, 

_ Medical properties of which 14 
most faithfully represents. 

Of Golden Seal root* another prominent 



•It is 


an Important remedy m .disorders 


..of 



says ~ > 
»«In relation to Its 


effects on tbe 


system, there (a no about which 

there t* mteh ventral utuntev of ovtnlon. It 
la univenaUu regarded as the tonic useful In 



nvarded 
tea. 0 

low, M. D.. 
says of Qolaen Sea 


ays 

rlnc 


of Jefferson 

al:i 



(presents all the above named lo¬ 
ts ancl cures the diseases for which 


fully re 
grealen 
they are recommended- 


We have received our f 

Fall Stock of Liquors 

which we are compelled to 
sell at low rate on account of 
an over stock in our whole¬ 
sale department. 

Monogram, . - -75c 

Silverdriil, • 75c 

Golden Wedding, - 1.00 

Canadian Clnb, - ’ 1.00 

John Dever. • - 1.00 

Crystalized Rock and Rye, 65c 
Dnlf Gordon Sfierry,Mqt. 1.00 

We also have a wholesale 


department attached to our 

retail department and in which "tTaTteSl* 1 ? 
sell all the standard 


we 


brands of wines and liquors 
by the gallon at greatly re¬ 
duced rates. 


Morris Snyder. 

289 GLBNVOOD AYENDE, 

BLOOMFIELD, N. J. 

All Orders Promptly Delivered 
Telephone 108S-R. 

. . ■ ■■ -——- ■ 1 -■ 1 
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Chas. k. Keyler, 

656 Bloomfield Ave., 


DEATJSBS IH 


FURN1T0RE 

Of Every Description 
Pulor and Chamber Salts, Bnrems,4c, 

Also Oil Cloth. Carpet Lining, Mat¬ 
ting. Mattr<as«* and Spring Bad 
always on hand. 

Upholstering and Repairing 
with neatness. 


done 



THE ORIGINAL NEGATIVES 

‘ * . *f » <-* J . • fl < V i, v ^ X 

From which our regular Ca 
and .Half-Cabinet Photo’s are m 
also make excellent large Piet 
for framing. . 

We Make Them 

to suit every taste. 


I 

(. 


An account of hospitality hi M28 girra 
a good idea of the manntfc in which a 
itry gentleman of tba period lived, 
and sapper wefe jfiougfat in by 
the servants with their bats on, a cus¬ 
tom which is corroborate by Fypes 
Moryson, who says that being at a 
knight’s house who had many servants 
to attend him, they brought In the 
meats with th*lr beads covered with 
i Juo cape. After washing their hands 
in a basin they sot down to dlhner, 
and 8lr James Pringle said grace. The 
viands seemed to have been plentiful 
aad excellent—“big pottage, long kale, 
bowe of white kale," which la cabbage; 
“bracb soppe,” powdered beef, roast 
and boiled mutton, a vteUon pie In 
form of an egg, goose. Then they had 
cheese, cut and uncut, and apples. But 
the close of tbe feast was tbe most 
curious tiling about it 
Tbe tablecloth was re mowed, and on 
the table were put a “towel the whole 
breadth of the table and half tbe length 
of It, a basin and ewer to wash, then 
a green carpet laid on, then one cup 
of beer set on the carpet^Then a llttl^ 
long lawn serviter plaited-over tbe cpr^ 
ner of tbe table and a glaas of hot wa¬ 
ter set down also on tbe table; then be 
there three boys to say grfice—the first 
the thanksgiving; the second, the Pater 
Noster; the third, prayer for a blessing 
of God’s church. Tbe good man of the 
house, his parents, kinfolk and the 
whole company then do drink hot wa¬ 
ters, so at supper, then to bed, tbe col¬ 
lation which (is) a Btoupe of all»”-f 
Scottish Review. J 

• —- f- 

BRAIN QUALITY. 


It la ot Jut as Mneb Importance as 

j.. the Quantity. 

The brain of Daniel Wobster weigh¬ 
ed fifty-six or fifty-seven' ounces, that 
of Napoleon Bonaparte about the same. 
This is about three pound* and a half. 
These were exceeded by the brain of 
Cuvier, the great French naturalist 
which weighed between fifty-nine anu/ 
sixty ounces, abd that of the FrencI'/ 
surgeon Dupuytren. which weighed 
fifty-eight • ounces. Tjbe average 
height of the brain of than Is about 
fifty ounces and of women forty- 
five ounces.' The maximum weight of 
the healthy adult brain Is.abont slxty- 
four ounces and the minimum thirty- 
one ounces. Men of great Intellectual 
power have generally If* not always 
possessed large brains. Tbe quality of 
the >bram la, however, quite as Impor¬ 
tant as the quantity, so that a large 
brain does not of necessity constitute 
a great man. The size of. the brain is 
not in proportion to tbe physical de¬ 
velopment of the body, either in ani¬ 
mals or in man. The horafe has a brain 
less in weight than tbe smallest adult 
human brain; that of a whale seventy- 
flVe feet long was found to weigh not 
quite twice as much as that of a man. 
Even in men there is no fixed relation 

and that 
may have 

a large brain and a big man a small 
brain. 

--- 

Wsnhip Vlodel*. 

Paraffin wax models of all proposed 
British battleships are teed by the 
admiralty for tests before! the keels of 
the ships are laid down, tbe minia¬ 
tures being tested In a great tank. The 
models are from twelve t<# twenty-fom 
feet long, the tank being 4DO feet long 
and twenty feet wide. The models are 
made of wax because It Is a material 
which does not absorb water or change 
its weight, so that alterations can be 
easily made, and the material can be 
melted up and used againi The Am er 
lean naval authorities also have mod¬ 
els of all their hulls constructed, but 
these are much more elaborate that 
tbe British, being formed of white pine 
and fitted with rudders, : false keels, 
propeller shafts and all etceteras. 



Mixed Metapla 

Sir Robert Purvis, addressing his old 
constituents at Peterborough in de¬ 
fense of an act of parliament under 
whose operation some of them had 
gone to prison for a week, paid: “That, 
gentlemen, is ti e marrow" of the edu¬ 
cation act, and it will not be taken out 
by D^. Clifford or anybody else. It Is 
founded on a granite foo|riatlon, and 
it speaks in a voice not to:be drowned 
by sectarian clamor.” Ia? an address 
to the Kaiser Wilhelm’s fafiier a Rhein- 
lander mayor said. "No ^Austria, no 
Prussia, one only Germany, Such were 
tiie words the mouth of your Imperial 
majesty has always had iif Its eye.” 
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Quarrymen and Road Builders. 

Broken and Building Stone, 

Lumber and Masons’ Materials. 

BEST QDILITT LEfilGH, LAC til Uli UD CUILL COIL. IUDUI 6 VM 9 

M.4B. and Long Dtatanoa Telephone*. 

Quarries: Coil Yard aid Main Offices, Upper Montclair, M.J 


UP-TO-DATE. 


The Bloomfield Livery m Boardm^ystables. 

33 ViSBUGTQI STREET, BLOOMFIELD, I. 1. 

A W. HARRISON, Proprietor. W. H. VREELAND,manager. 

• L- D. ’Phono I009-J{ Nowark 'Phone 63. 


These stables are under new management^ and [fully 
equipped with first-class horses and vehicles of evervJ/lesciiptioiL 
Open day and night. Service neat and prompt Good 
dation for boarding horses. 


accommo- 


Henry Vollmer, 

Bloomfield Centre. 

y*T«. -?'• I jt• 

"Jr art. ^ ^ yj >. r I f , . * k_'» s 

PUBLIC ^ SCAYEHGER 

Licensed By Board Of*Health* 
Parties desiring to make contracts to 
have their premises kept eke«n of aohes, 
refuse, and garbage, eaa make bra¬ 
mble arrangements with 

EDWARD MAXWELL 

Office: 15 CUntoa Street.} 

Tnlopbooe Ho. 60-a. 


»»’■ Poe*. ^ 

November is London’s worst month 
for fogs. During a good year tbe Lon¬ 
doner may have to bteatfe only fifty 
fogs. Ia a very bad year be may have 
to endure as many as eighty. Iiondon’s 
countless coal fires, minglifig soot with 
mist; concoet tbe Londoteris fog for 
him. The great majority of fogs Is 
the metropolis begin to form between 
7 and 8 in the morning, just when mast 
fires are being lighted. 


“Hello, Pepper, old eba 
a man to another “You 
scarcely knew you." 

' *My asme—haw—is 
protested the other ha 
“Ah,” remarked the 
bo way abashed, “then y 
altered too! By-by 


exclaimed 

altered— 
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people 

hydrophobia de v ery% thought o’ 
cute ’em sick. Tl^rsty Thiug- 
bob-Ls dat so? I beffl’ve had B 
toe life an* didn't know what was 



Our Rates are Reasonable. j Your PatronagellelSollcited. 


QEORQE tlUnnEL, 

Successor to Martin Hummel |&3l3on, 

Grades of 


Dealer in the 


Vefy Best 


LEflQH 



Well Seasoned WOOD, Sawed or Split. 


YARD AND OFFICE: 


361 BROAD ST.. BLOOflFlELD.lKJ 

.... 1 1 

John Rassbach & Son. 

th e 


Special Attention Given to Decorating for All Occasions. 
FLORAL "DESIGNS ARTISTICALLY ARRANGED, 

Cut Flowers, Flowering* Plants, PalmsJFerns.IEtc. 

BLOOMFIELD CENTRE AMD GREENHOUSES, GLEN 

Bloom field, 1134 —TELEPHONES—Olen Ridge, 11 * 1 . 


CHARLES HETZEL, 

Mason and Builder 

16BB1IC PilCftPTLYJTTElUBDjJO. 


70 


AYE., 


MONTGOMERY 

DLOOWIFTELb, N. J.j 



CLOCKS, WATCHES,‘,JESERY 

Repairing andiEngraving. 

Special itteiUu u;QKk lort 

Will call for and defiverlthsm 
at your homo. 

Thirty Years’ Experience. 
PROMPT SERVICE. 

? OYERTOS’S OLD STAMD, 

280 Gleofood AYenoe, 

ZZZl S * M p. A W. R. R StctkNL 
BLOOMFIELD, N. J4 

A. McKinne 



Healtii! Rest! Recreatlo 

axe assured onder the 
favorable conditions at 

Cambridge Springs, 

- PENNSYLVANIA. > 

midway between Chicago 
and New. York, on the 

Erie Railroad. 

Yon onght to know all about it. 

•' Erie booklst, “Tbs Bettedt of 
tba Mlddls West," on appilsw 
Uoo to the Ticket or 

D. (. CdoU SimhJ Pituifier UmL 

hi Ttrt. ^ 

BLOOMFIELD 

News Depot 

KIEL! DEUfERT.) 

J 4; ^ S1T1SP1CTI0I GDiRilTEED. 

AFul Line of the Best Brands of 

Imported and Domestic 

; CIGARS, ] 

fro» AckcT, MerraJl Condit, 
D. Osborne & Co., Willcinsoo, 
Gaddis 8 l Co. 



G&BL0GK & BSHELL 

Newsdealers, 

276 Clenwood Avenue 

Opp» D, L. Sc W, Staiioc, 





















































































































